
The 7" rage die p/Hamlct 

Ham. How' chances it the trauaile ? their refidenceboth inrepij. 
tation and profit was better both wayes. 

Rof I thtnke their inhibition , comes by the meanes of the 
late innouation. 

H am. Do the hold the fame eftimation they did when I was 
in the City . ? are they lo followed? 

Rof, No indeede are they not. 

H am. It is not very ftrange.for my Vncle is King of Denmarke 
& thofe that would make mouths at him while my father liued, 
giue twenty forty, fifty, a hundred duckets a peece, for his Pic. 
turein little :Vbioud there is fomething in this more then na- 
tura.1, if Philofophy could find it out. A Florijb. 

Guyl. There are the players 

H am. Gentlemen you are welcome to Elfo noun, your hands, 
come then th'apportenance of welcome is fafhion and ceremo- 
nie j let mce comply with you in this garb .• let my extent to the 
players, which I tell you muft fhowe fayrcly outwards, fhould 
more appeare like entertainement then yours? you are welcome: 
but my Vnclc-father, and Aunt-mother, are deceaued. 

Guyl, In what my deace Lord. 

H am. I am but mad North North weft ; when the wind is Sou- 
therly, 1 know a Hauke, from a hand-faw. 

Enter Polonius. 

To!. Well be with you Gentlemen. 

H<*w.Hark you Gnyldenfeme, & you to, are each eare a hearer, 
that great baby as you fee is not yet out of his fwadhng clouts, 
Rof. Happily he is the fecond time come to them, for they fay 
an old man is twice a child. 

Ham. I will prophecy that he comes to tell me of the players; 
marke it, you fay right fir a Monday morning t’was then indeed. 
Pol. My Lord I haue nevves to tell you. 

H am. My Lord 1 haue newes to tell you : when Rof/ttts was 
an AfforinRome. 

Tol. The A&ors are come tmher my Lord. 

H am. Buz, buz, 

Po/, Vppon my honor. 

H am. Then came each A6lor on his Aflc. 

P ol. The beft a&ors in the world,either for Tragedy, Comedy, 
Hiftory,Paftorall,Paftorall-Comlcall, Hiftorical-Paftorall/ecme 

indeuidable. 




WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Hamlet (STC 22277 ) LONDON, l6* 


Prime ofDewnarke . 

indeuidable, or Poem vnlimited. Seneca cannot bee too he auy, 
nor p Dums too light for the lawe of writ,and the liberty : thefe 

arcthconelymen. 

Ham.Oleftha fudge oflfraell.what a treafure hadfl thou? 
Pa/. What a treafure had he my Lord ? . 

H am. Why one faire daughter and no more, the which hee lo- 

ued palling well. 

p ol. Still on my daughter. 

Ham. Am I not l’th right old feptha ? 

Pa/. What followes then my Lord / 

Ham, Why as by lot God wot, and then you know it came to 
paff<,as moft like it was ; the firft rowe of the pious chanfon will 
Ihow 5 you more, for looke where my abridgment comes. 

Enter the V layers. 

Ham. You are welcome maifters, welcome all , I am glad to fee 
thee well, welcome good friends, oh old friend, w hy thy face is 
valanc’d fince I faw thee laft,cotn’ft thou to beard me inDemark? 
what my young lady and Miftris, by lady your ladiftiippe is 
nerer to heauen, then when I faw you laft by the altitude of a 
chopine, pray God yourvoycc like a peece of vneurrant gold, 
beenotcrackt within the ring : maifters you are all welcome, 
vvecle ento’t like friendly Faukners, flie at any thing wee fee, 
weele haue a fpeechftraitc, come giue vs atafle of your quality, 
ceme a paflionate fpcech. 

Player. VV’hat'fpecch my good lord ? 

Ham.l heard thee fpeake me a fpecch once, but it was neuer ac- 
ted, or if it was,notaboue once, for the play I remember plcafd 
not the million,t’was cauiary to the general, but it was as I rccei- 
ued it & others, whofe iudgments in fitch matters cried in the tep 
ofmine,an excellent play, well digefted in the feenes , fetdowne 
with as much modefty a ; cunning. I remember one fayd there 
were no fallets in the lines , to make the matter fauory , nor no 
matter in the phrafe that might indite the author ofafife£Hon, 
hut cald it an honeft method.as wholeiome as fweet , & by very 
much,more handfotne then fine; oncfpeech in’t / chiefly Ioued, 
t’was tsEneas talke to Dido, in there about of it efpccally when 
he fpeakes ofP riams flaughtcr,if it liue in your memory begin at 
this line, let me fee, let me fee,the rugged Vyrhm IikeTli iresniefh 

F bcaft, 
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